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POSSIBLY THE MOST SKILLED MERCENARY OF THE CENTURY, AND DEFINITELY THE MOST DANGEROUS, WARDA WILSON 

WREAKS HAVOK ACROSS THE WORLD OF 2099, REBELLING AGAINST SOCIETY AND DOING THINGS HER OWN WAY. 

DAUGHTER OF A FAST-TALKING MERCENARY WITH A HEALING FACTOR AND A DEMONIC SUCCUBUS QUEEN, WARDA HAS 

NEVER FIT IN ANYWHERE..SO SHE MAKES HER HOME ON THE OUTSIDE, LIVING BY HER OWN RULES. CALL HER THE MERC 
WITH THE MOUTH..CALL HER THE REGENERATIN’ DEGENERATE..CALL HER... 


ALL RIGHT, 
LET'S GET THIS 
SHOCKING STORY you ALL KNOW 

STARTED! ME--WARDA WILSON. 
THE DEADPOOL OF THE 
YEAR 2099! DAUGHTER OF 
THE ORIGINAL DEADPOOL 

AND HIS DEMONIC WIFE, 
SHIKLAH! 


I'M PISSED AT 
MY POPS BECAUSE 
THE DECREPIT OLD BAG 
WON'T TELL ME WHAT 
HAPPENED TO MY 
MOTHER! 


L'VE GIVEN HIM 
AN ULTIMATUM-- 
BRING SHIKLAH TO ME 
OR I UNLEASH ONE OF 
HER ELDRITCH HORRORS 
ON MADISON STAR 
GARDEN! 


MEANWHILE, 
DADDY DEAREST HAS 
TEAMED UP WITH HIS 

DIGITALLY BACKED-UP PAL 
EMILY PRESTON AND 
REDISCOVERED MY HALF- 
SISTER ELLIE, WHO |S 
TRYING TO CLAIM THE 
DEADPOOL NAME FOR 
HERSELF. AS IF. 


AND EVEN THE 
THREE OF THEM ARE 
NO MATCH FOR ME, WHICH 
IS WHY THEY WENT AND 
TALKED TO SOME OTHER 
ANCIENT DUDE...CALLS 
HIMSELF DANIEL RAND, 
THE "IMMORTAL 
IRON FIST.” 


READY TO 
WATCH ME BEAT 
THE SHOCK OUT 

OF THEM ALL? 
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UH, HEY, BOSS. ~ 
SOME OF THE OTHERS 
ARE A LITTLE NERVOUS 
ABOUT OPENING THAT 

CASKET--ARE YOU 
SURE THAT, UH... 


SSG madison STAR GARDEN. fa) re) fy 


q almost uP. Joi A \ Es 7 \\ 


IF ELLIE AND 
WADE DON'T HAVE 
MY MOTHER HERE BY 
THE DEADLINE--L’M 


— 


N 


| ELLIE TO WADE. 


DO YOU THINK B IW, 
Ee aa 
ON HER THREAT TO T_DON'T KNOW, A SHIKLAH'S | 
SHED oege , CASKET. 


> 
eT FC (Ox 
ye os, 


I DON'T KNOW 
WHO "DOC SAMSON” 
WAS, BUT IT TURNS OUT 
HE'S A REAL DEAD Guy 
IN A GRAVE WITH SHIKLAH’S NOT 
HIS NAME ON IT. HERE. ANY OTHER 
THOUGHTS ABOUT WHAT 
YOU MIGHT HAVE DONE 
WITH YOUR EX-WIFE’S 
CASKET? 


EH, I'VE 
HIDDEN SO MANY AROUND. 
BODIES OVER THE ARE YOU SURE 
eo THERE'S NOT 


I'M 2 
RETURNING 
TO YOU. 


THERE'S 
NOT ANOTHER 
BopDy! 


GREAT. NOW I - ET US AT 


MEET U 
GOTTA BURY MADISON STAR 


Bou, HERE! GARDEN, ELLIE! 


NOW THAT UNFINISHED { 
YOU'RE BACK WE BUSINESS LIKE OURS 
MUST DEAL WITH SHOULD NOT BE PASSED 

THAT OTHER ON TO THE NEXT 


LONG-STANDING GENERATION. 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT. 


I'M NOT 
DOING A BIT, 
DANNY... 


..-& NEVER 
HAD _A GREAT 
A MEMORY. 


PD, 


es 
eee 
— 
a 
Lanaall 


Me 


vaedex 


il 


/ 


I'LL SORT 
THE GIRLS, AND I WILL BE 
RETURN. ges WAITING. 


THOUGHT 
IS THREAT 
ULD FORCE 
WADE’S 
SHOW'S OVER, 
BOSS. DO YOU 
WANT US TO 
ATTACK? 


qi 
Wim 


\ 'p 


\ 


Ae 
Z 


\ 


ALONE. HOW 
_ DISAPPOINTING. 


LES 


‘id CALM DOWN, 
AB WARDA! 


‘M AFRAID 
YOU'LL HAVE 
TO BE MORE 
SPECIFIC--I HUNG ff 
OUT WITH TONS 
OF QUEENS 


FOR THIS? 


I KNOW you 
WOULD, BUT SHE 
BELIEVE ME, YOU BELONGED TO 
DON'T WANT THAT THE PAST--EVEN 
WHEN I MET 
HER, SHE-- 


v4 \ 
THE 
SIDE 
TORY. Ne 


---ON 
WRONG 
_. \ OF HIS 
A LD a, 
» 


‘a Ly, MA ys = \ : a : 
WE % 
HOW MUCH ---YOU'LL KICK 
Phe MORE OF THIS YOUR LEG OFF 
Fe DO YOU THINK BEFORE YOU GET 
& YOU CAN WHAT YOU WANT 
s) TAKE? A Z FROM ME. 
au | : 


g THEN THE HUMANS 
KICKING TEN — 


\ YOU CARE FOR $ 
Y SHADES OF So#x 
OUT OF MY KID AIN'T Se oie 
aE GONNA BE ONE 
\( GOT ENOUGH alae? 
\ REGRETS. 


FIGHTING. 


—o) 


I'M ENDING 
THE WILSON 


\ FAMILY FEUD 


WHAT THE 
HELL WERE YOU 
GUYS WAITING 
FOR? 


YOU'VE LET 
d ‘ 7) ‘ . \ OLD AGE SOFTEN 
, eo | ‘ Bo Ls . YOU, WADE. AND AFTER 
WE WANTED ) ¢ ff if WE'RE DONE WITH YOUR 
TO GIVE YOU TIME & At my : Pg FAMILY SQUABBLE, WE 
TO NEGOTIATE. AND ¥ ND sar | . Ezz HAVE REAL BUSINESS. 
WHEN YOU &%#SE% ; » ; . YOU MUST BE FIT, 
THAT UP, WE WANTED Di” } , MY FRIEND! 
TO SEE YOU GET 
YOUR ASS Z 
KICKED IN. 


RY 


\ V’ IRON FISTS-- 


I'M DOWNLOADING ~ 
EVERY EPISODE OF 
NORTHERN EXPOSURE | 
INTO YOUR BRAIN. ENJOY 
THE WORST COUPLE OF 


>» DAYS OF YOUR LIFE. 
‘an* Za 
px 3° 


= aN 


4 WE SHOULDN'T BE 
FIGHTING! THE RULING 
CLASS HAS WORKED HARD 
TO SEPARATE US BETWEEN 
SOCIO-ECONOMIC WALLS! 


FEAR ME. I WASN’‘T 
I GUESS. OR REALLY PROGRAMMED 
WHATEVER. FOR THIS ROUGH STUFF. 
X I'D RATHER NOT 
HURT ANYBODY-- 


lh 


lus . ee = 
em) 


/ 
i 


YOU 
EVER CARED 
FOR DRAGON-- 
DON'T REZ 
ME! 


td 


I ROLL TO 
ATTACK! 


THANK THE } 
MAKER! _/£ 


YOU'RE A 
GROWN-AS: 
WOMAN, AND YOU 
STILL SOUND 
LIKE A LITTLE 
GIRL. 


a | / 7 77h 


FIG eg 
BORING. o 


FS a / 
\\ ‘ f 
SHIKLAH’S \ \ 
\ 


OLD SIEGE 


IT WASN'T VJ 
~{ LANG. was 
\ IT PYM? 


OOOH, 
YEAH--IT WAS 
LANG, BUT WE HIT 
, IT WITH PYM 
PARTICLES. _ 


Bn Os eee ; 


MOM, KEEP 


WADE OUT OF }\iE 


HARM'S WAY. 


HEYIT KNOW 
HOW TO HANDLE 
MYSELF. 


IS THERE 
AN ANT-MAN 
OF 2099? I'D 


EVEN 
Au 


TAKE AN 


NT-MAN. 


SURE! 


Ly WE 
MUST HAVE ONE YJ 


ui 
OF THOSE BY 


NOW, RIGHT? : 


7 


_ 


YOU'RE SURI 
T{ you're OKAY 
\ WITH THIS PLAN 
\ FOR WARDA? 4 


I DON’T 
HAVE A LOT 
ELSE GOING } 

ON. f 


By ( THANKS, VY] 
PRESTON. / 


CYBER-JACKING 

] THE COMPLETE 

bt ABBA CONCERT 

RECORDINGS TO 
YOUR BRAIN! 


I KNOW \ 
WHAT MUST 
BE DONE. / 


Awa 


STOP-- WARDA, oe 

yOu DON'T ELLIE! CEASE }@ 

TO DO FIRE! - 3 
THIS! />>- 


x 


FOG S 


STOP AND THINK a TRUCE 
: TO END uP ee ae 
FOR A SECOND. LOOK ‘Tie me? a cee. 
NCHING PEOPLE BOTH DESERVE 
FOR A LIVING ai A, 
GETS YOU. Me T.... REMEMBE! ; 
. =O IS NOW. STAND / 4 
DOWN 


DON'T FEEL BAD. THE OLD | 


MAN AND YOUR HOLO-MOM | a eo 
ARE RIGHT BEHIND / e e D TAKE MC 


THAN THAT. 


| IT'S A SHAME OUR FATHER 
| DIDN'T GIVE YOU WHAT YOU 
REALLY NEED: A HEALING 
FACTOR! 


IF 
YOU'RE NOT 
GONNA HELP ME, } 
THEN I DON'T NEED 
YOU AROUND 
EITHER. 


.--YOU'RE 
GOING TO GIVE 
ME A STRAIGHT 
ANSWER ABOUT 

SHIKLAH. 


BUT 
BEFORE I 
SEND YOU 
\ TO HELL. 


LET'S GO 


| SOMEWHERE 
¢\ MORE PRIVATE. 


( TO THE MONSTER 


METROPOLIS. 


a YOU'RE is 
% NOT MAKINGA 
STRONG CASE 
FOR THAT. 


I REMEMBER 
THAT ELLIE IS 
MUTANT. | 


“I REGENERATE 
CONSTANTLY. 
Cl 


“SHE REGENERATES. 
ALL AT ONCE, 
AND TURNS BAC 
THE CLOCK. 


“AFTER HER BODY DIES, 

IT'S BORN AGAIN AT THE 

EXACT AGE THAT HER 
MUTANT ABILITY SPARKED.” 


“HER GIFT IS TO 
REBOOT. WITH ALL 
HER MEMORIES 
INTACT.” 


#GASP< 
I’M BACK. 


I HAVEN'T 
DONE THAT IN 
FOREVER. 


WE SHOULD 
CLEAN UP THIS 
MESS BEFORE 


WE CAPTURE 


WARDA. 


WELCOME 
BACK. LET'S GO 
PULL YOUR OLD 
MAN'S ASS OUT 

OF THE FIRE. 


wow, 
THAT SMELLS 
LIKE BLOODY 

HELL. 


Us , ‘a a 


/ THE 17 you'rRE \ 
GREATS ARE (| ALWAYS SO 
ALL GONE. CONCERNED 
4 eet \ WITH WHAT 
THEY “, YOU GOT. 
INHERITED 
THE DUST. 


WORDS I'VE RECKLESSNESS 
HEARD THE | THE - 
MOST FROM |; edibed sl 
YOU ARE "I | 

WANT, I / 


WANT.” 


BUT IT'S 
AN HONEST 
H QUESTION, 
SO I'LL TELL 


you. 


ALL THE 

THINGS THAT THAT'S HOW 

STEVE AND I KNOW THAT EVEN 

Beane “Hike Sve SSeS 

idgealde YOU'RE STILL NOT 
IRREDEEMABLE. 


LET'S SEE IF YOU STILL 
FEEL THAT WAY IF you NEVER BEEN 
AFRAID TO DIE, 
CAN REGENERATE 2 Oo 
i NAPAL aie TO BE IMMORTAL, 


THOUGH. — BuT LOOKS 
LIKE I'M GONNA 
DISAPPOINT YOU 

AGAIN. I AIN'T 
PUNCHING OUT 
TODA 


MEET 
YOUR YOUNGER 
OLDER SISTER. 


YOU LIVE 
FOREVER? 


PLANNING ON 
MAKING HER YOUR 
BABYSITTER-- 


YOUR DAD 
JOKES WERE 
NEVER FUNNY, 

OLD MAN. 


WHAT DID 
SHIKLAH EVER 
SEE IN yOu 
ANYWAY? 


WELL, THEY USED 
TO CALL ME THE 'MERC 
WITH THE MOUTH” AND 
LET'S JUST SAY I KNEW 
HOW TO USE IT. 


ONLY 
NOW THAT YOU'VE 
MADE HER A TEENAGER 
AGAIN, I'M GONNA NEED 
YOU TO BABYSIT HER 
THIS FRIDAY. 


YOU'RE A 
GROSS OLD 
MAN. 


ON THAT, WE CAN 
ALL AGREE! SEE, WARDA? 
WE’RE FINDING COMMON 

GROUND AND MAKING 
PROGRESS. 


bh”. 
LOOK AROUND, 
WARDA. THIS USED 


TO BE A CITY FULL 
OF SOULS. 


LECTURE 
THE FAMILY you 
WANTED. 


LISTEN, 
DuMMy, L 
NEVER WANTED 
ANY OF You. 


you 
ALL JUST 
HAPPENED. 


BUT 
THAT'S LIFE, 
RIGHT? / 


YOU DON'T 
ALWAYS GET 
A VOTE. 


THEN WHY 
DID MOTHER 
FIGHT YOU? 


7 BEFORE YOU NG 
WERE BORN, SHE TRIED © 
NY TO ANNEX NEW YORK, AND 
WE FOUGHT. AFTER WE 
RECONCILED, SHE BROKE 
IT OFF FOR REASONS I 
DON'T UNDERSTAND. SHE 
\ HID YOUR EXISTENCE 
FROM ME. ky 


ON-AGAIN, OFF- 
AGAIN FOR YEARS, 
BUT WE WERE ALWAYS & 
2 ON THE ROAD TO 
OPEN WAR. 


I NEEDED HELP 
FROM THE AVENGERS, 
THE GUARDIANS, AND 

THE FANTASTIC FIFTY-FOUR. 
AS SOON AS SHIKLAH 
DECIDED TO TRY AND 

TAME THE SURFACE 
WORLD--IT WAS ALL 
OVER FOR HER. 


ON PLANET 
EARTH, YOU 
EITHER COEXIST, 


EXIST. JUST ASK 
THE SKRULLS. 


WHO 
ARE THE 
SKRULLS? 


EXACTLY 
MY POINT. 


“WHO 
ARE THE 
SKRULLS”? 


SS 


Rs 


“YOU KNOW ff 
WHAT THEY. | 
GOT FOR IT? 


eal 
é 


DF a a we 
——————— 


“THAT WAS 
ACTUALLY THE ff 
AVENGERS’ 


° 


“WE MADE THE SKRULLS 
SPACE HOBOES. THAT'S 
HOW IT WENT DOWN. you 
CAN LOOK IT UP IF yOu 
DON'T BELIEVE ME.” 


YOUR MOTHER 
WY DIDN'T RESPECT 
THE seis) 


. I SAVED 
HER, AND YOU, Vg 
FROM EARTH'S | 
MIGHTIEST 


I THINK SHE 
WAS RELIEVED 
WHEN SHE WENT 
AWAY AGAIN. 


NO, OF 
COURSE NOT. 
YOU'RE MY DAUGHTER. 


YOU'RE A SPECTACULAR FESS 
#$%@-UP, BUT THAT'S 


BECAUSE YOU'RE MY 
DAUGHTER. 


WE GOT 
OTHER PLANS 
FOR YOU. 


LET'S SAY 
I BELIEVE yOu 
AND I STOP 
FIGHTING FOR 
HER... 


-- WHAT 
HAPPENS TO 
ME? YOU BURY 
ME AND FORGET 
ABOUT ME, 
TOO? 


READY? 


THIS IS 
ANOTHER ONE 
YOU OWE ME. 


LI DON'T 
KNOW WHO T THEY'RE BOTH 
FEEL WORSE / GONNA COMPLAIN 
FOR. THEIR FANCY PANTS 
OFF, BUT THEY'RE 
BOTH GONNA 
LOVE IT. 


YOUR MIND’S 
THE TAJ MAHAL OF 


\ DADDY ISSUES. 


AT LEAST 
YOUR FATHER’S 
HEAD HAS SOME 
STYLE WITH ALL THE 
MASTURBATORY 
ART ON THE 
WALLS. 


WHAT 
THE HELL IS 


YOU BETTER 
HOPE SO, OR 
YOU’RE GONNA 
END UP LIKE 
YOUR MOTHER. 


I DID THIS 


I’M MOVING 
INTO YOUR NOGGIN 
FOR A WHILE. YOU 
AND I ARE GONNA 
BE ROOMIES. 


| IN 


THINK OF THIS 
AS A "CONSCIENCE 
TRANSPLANT.” WE'RE 
GOING TO CLEAN THIS 
PLACE UP AND DISCUSS 
A WIDE RANGE OF 


TOPICS. BEGINNING 
WITH CIVICS. 


YOU--WHAT? 
THINK YOU CAN 
CHANGE MY 
BEHAVIOR? 


WHAT 
HAPPENS NEXT 
IS COMPLETELY 

UP TO YOU. 


FOR YOUR OLD se We wonee BUT YOU 
ME,IUSED HE WAS GOTTA LET GO OF 
MAN, TOO. DESPICABLE THAN ANYONE s1147 KIND OF HATE. 
AFTER THE )_EVER HAS. IT DESTROYS 
AVENGERS. YOU. 


SOMETHING 
FROM YOU, 


KEEP WELL, WAI 
THERE'S IT. IT MEANS BECOND, NOW. over 
ONLY ONE , é NOTHING TO } THE YEARS THE ONE 
DEADPOOL. rx ME NOW. _/THING WE'VE LEARNED 
f IS THERE'S ALWAYS 
ENOUGH DEADPOOL 
TO GO AROUND. 


sO 
CAN SLAPSTICK, 
AND FOOLKILLER, 
AND IRONPOOL, AND 
ALL THE REST. 


I'LL BE 
I'M GOING YEAH. SHE LISTEN "BACK SOON, 
UT TOS i . 
3 EE NEVER WASTES AND WE CAN 
THE WORLD. ANY TIME, DOES 
é PRESTON'S SHE? 


TELLING ME 
ABOUT STRYFE. 


I CAN'T 
7 BELIEVE IT's 
ALREADY TIME 
TO PUT UP THE 
\ _CHRISTMAS 
DECORATIONS 
AGAIN. 


THANK GOD. 
THE UNCLE 
GWENOM STARTED 


4 KILLING EVERYONE WHO 


PUT UP_THEIR CHRISTMAS 
DECORATIONS. 
BacOke JUNE 


I WANT YOu 
TO BE CAREFUL. 
JUST BECAUSE YOU 
LOOK YOUNG AND 
CAN'T DIE DOESN'T 


I CAN'T 
BELIEVE I'M 
YOUNG AGAIN. 
I HAVEN'T SEEN 
THIS FACE INA 

» LONG TIME. 


OH, CRAP! 

I FORGOT 

ALL ABOUT 
DANNY! 


A DANGEROUS 
AIR-AMBULANCE- 
FILLED WORLD. 


AIR 
AMBULANCES-- 


HE ATE YOU 
WHOLE, BUT 
YOU FIGURED 
A WAY OUT? 


YOU WON'T 
r BELIEVE WHAT 
HAPPENED. 
= on 
B 
: P 


Ney " * DO YOU HEAR THAT 
J MAKE IT i ‘ bs ; . SOUND? IT’S LUKE 
THREE, MY ee anes : CAGE ROLLING IN 
. FRIEND. ; ; HIS GRAVE. 


WHAT ARE 
WE GONNA DO . 
WITH YOU? YOU'RE }| 
SO YOUNG 
AGAIN. 


I EXPECT I - 
atl WOULD BE WITH ace one 
NY AMERICA'S TOP-SHELF VS 
S\ UNIVERSAL HEALTHCARE! J - 
\ THANKS, MALIA - 
OBAMA! 


WADE, I'M AN 
OCTOGENARIAN. 


--WITH MY 
DAUGHTER. 


I_HAVE A LOT 


( OF QUESTIONS 


FOR YOU. 


YOU KNOW, I~ anp 

{ THINK--I THINK you KNOW \ 
I LOVE you 
NO MATTER 
WHAT. 


I'VE ALWAYS 
KNOWN. 


WHAT ABOUT 
YOU? WHAT ARE 
YOU GOING TO DO 
NOW THAT YOU'RE 
A FREE MAN? 


I'M GONNA 
WALK_THE EARTH, 
AND FIND MY OLD 

ENEMIES AND 

SEND THEM 

TO HELL. 


I HAVE SOME 
LOOSE ENDS, BUT 
THEY CAN WAIT. THE 
ONLY THING FOR SURE 
IS THAT I'M GOING TO 
EAT THE MUTTON / 
AT KEEN’S-- 


I'LL GIVE 
yOu ALL THE 
ANSWERS I CAN 
. REMEMBER. ‘ 


< COULD a " NO, SERIOUSLY. “ 


eee oth S) : 
R, NO MATTER HOw = in” YOU DON'T 
HARD SHE TRIED aa a WANT TO TELL 
oO NAD, a A a SHE BROKE OPEN 
v4 LAY OFF THE \ THE CASKET OF 
CHEESE. \ THAT MONSTER. 2 


SHE'LL 
ALWAYS BE 
THE BULLET 
I COULDN'T 

\ DODGE. / 


@& THE END...COR NOU! 


